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CHARLES AND PEGGY. 

IN a village near the city, lived a 
Merchant, who had a daughter named 
Peggy, and the widow of a Sea-Captain, 
who had a son named Charles.—Peggy 
and Charles were educated at the same 
school, and were remarkable, not only 
for their beauty, but also for their un- 
derstanding ; it is not therefore strange 
that they became insensibly attached to 
each other by a reciprocal tenderness, 
of which they knew neither the power 
nor the name. 

At the age of seventeen, it was 
thought proper to send Charles to sea. 
All things were prepared for his voy- 
age, on board a ship which was com- 
manded by his uncle, and Charles, when 
he went to take leave of Peggy and 
her family, bade them adieu with great 
cheerfulness and good-humour, but re- 
served his last compliments for her: he 
tenderly embraced her, and seemed to 
have much to say, but at last quitted 
her, without being able to utter a word, 
and with such emotions as were visibleé 
to all present. This particular was soon 
known to all her companions, arid they 
were continually teazing her about her 
sweetheart; but she was more deeply 
interested in the subject of their mirth 
than they imagined. In a few weeks 
here was a yisible alteration in the ap- 
pearance of poor Peggy; she became 
pale, melancholy and silent; her health 
gradually declined, and her friends 
dreaded a consumption, but were not 
able to discover the cause. After some 
months she could not, without great 
difficulty, be- induced to eat: in a 
‘welvemonth she was worn to a skele- 
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ton, and her dejection increased to the 
most deplorable madness. 

Her parents, with great reluctance, 
consented to put her in a private mad- 
house, where she continued fo: eight 
years, and was pronounced incurable, 
when a trifling accident first discovered 
the cause of her disorder. 

Some of her companions, who went 
to see her, carried her a few sweet- 
meats in a paper, and this paper. was 
found the next day’by-the woman who 
had thé care of her, having these words 
pricked in it with a- pin. “ Poor 
Charles! are you in your grave ?—Or 
have you forgot your unhappy Peggy? 
But she will never forget you!” 

This paper the woman gave to Peg- 
gy’s father, who immediately conceived 
its full meaning, and by ordering other 
pieces of paper to be often dropped in 
her room, and afterwards taken away, 
he obtained many confirmations of the 
the purport of the first, and could no 
longer doubt but that the love of Charles 
had reduced his Peggy to this state of 
extreme and hopeless misery. 

Eight years had now passed since 
Peggy was first confined—Charles who 
had been abroad the greatest part of the 
time, was just now returned to his fami- 
ly, who had for some considerable time 
previous, removed to a distant part of 
the country. 

As love had not impressed the idea 
of Peggy upon Charles’s memory so 
deeply as it had impressed the idea of 
Charles upon Peggy’s, and as he had 
now no connection with the village 
where she had lived, he did not, at the 
age of twenty-five, think much of those 
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with whom he had been acquainted at 
seventeen. Chance, however, carried 
him to his old neighbourhood, and then 
the sight of the place where he had en- 
joyed the cheerful innocence of child- 
hood, renewed a thousand ideas that 
were associated with it, and he could 
not go by the house where Peggy’s pa- 
rents still lived, without enquiring after 
the family. 

He was received by the father and 
mother with great courtesy, as a stran- 
ger, for time had so changed his person, 
that they did not know him. When he 
discovered himself, the father instantly 
burst into tears at the recollection of 
his daughter’s misfortune, and the 
mother sunk down in a swoon.—Charles, 
who could not conceive the cause of the 
distress which his presence had produ- 
ced, stood still in great consternation, 
and feared to ask any question, lest he 
might increase it. The father, after 
having a little recollected himself, at- 
tempted to account for his behaviour, 
but was not able; a third person, how- 
ever, who happened to be present, and 
was well acquainted with the affair, re- 
lated it to Charles, who listened till pity 
had revived his love, and upon a silent 
comparison between the pleasure which 
he had once shared with her, and the 
misery to which she was now reduced 
by the same cause, the tears, almost 
without his knowledge, stole down his 
cheeks, and he stood some time with- 
out speaking a word;---then recellect- 
ing himself on a sudden, and assuming 
his natural vivacity “ Come, Sir,’ 
said he to the father, “I beg that if any 
thing in my power can save her, you 
would be comforted; to-morrow you 
shall give me leave to see her.”--- 
To this the old gentleman gladly 
consented. 

To be concluded in our next. 
=== 
ADVICE TO YOUTH. 

The uncertainty of the enjoyments of 
human life checks presumption; the 
multiplicity of its dangers demands per- 
petual caution. Moderation, vigilance, 
and self-government, are duties incum- 
dent on all; but especially on suck as 
are beginning the journey of life. The 
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scenes which present themselves, at our 
entering upon the world, are commonly 
flattering. Whatever they be in 
themselves, the lively spirits of the 
young gild every opening prospect. 
The field of hope appears to stretch 
wide before them. Pleasure seems 
to put forth its blossoms on every 
side. Impelled by desire, forward they 
rush with inconsiderate ardour: Prompt 
to decide, and to choose; averse to 
hesitate, or to inquire; credulous, be- 
cause untaught by experience; rash, 
because unacquainted with danger; 
headstrong, because unsubdued by dis- 
appointment. As soon as you are Ca- 
pable of reflection, you must perceive 
that there is a right and a wrong in 
human actions. You see, that those 
who are born with the same advantages 
of fortune, are not all equally prosper- 
ous in the course of life. While some 
of them, by wise and steady conduct, 
attain distinction in the world, and pass 
their days with comfort and honour; 
others, of the same rank, by mean and 
vicious behaviour, forfeit the advanta- 
ges of their birth, involve themselves in 
much misery, and end in being a dis- 
grace to their friends, and a burden on 
society. Early, then, you may learn, 
that it is not on the external condition 
in which you find yourselves placed 
but on the part which you are to act, 
that your welfare or unhappiness, your 
honour or infamy, depend. Now, when 
beginning to act that part, what can be 
of greater moment, than to regulate 
your plan of conduct with the most se- 
rious attention, before you have yet 
committed any fatal or irretrievable er- 
rors? If, instead of exerting reflection 
for this valuable purpose, you deliver 
yourselves up at so critical atime, to sloth 
and pleasure ; if you refuse to listen to any 
counsellor but humour, or to attend to 
any pursuit except that of amusement ; 
if you allow yourselves to float loose 
and careless on the tide of life, ready to 
receive any direction which the current 
of fashion may chance to give you, 
what can you expect to follow from 
such beginnings? While so many 
around you are undergoing the sad con- 





yquences of a like indiscretion, for 
shat reason shall not those consequen- 
ws extend to you? Shall you attain 
yccesS Without that preparation, and 
scape dangers without that precaution, 
shich is required of others? Shall hap- 
jiness grow up to you, of its own ac- 
rd, and solicit your acceptance, when, 
» the rest of mankind, it is the fruit of 
lng cultivation, and the acquisition of 
;bour and care? Deceive not your- 
selves with such arrogant hopes. What- 
wer be your rank, Providence will not, 
br your sake, reverse its established 
der. The author of your being hath 
njoined you to fake heed to your ways ; 
oponder the pfraths of your feet ; to 
emember your Creator in the days of 
yur youth. He hath decreed, that they 
nly who seek after wisdom shall find 
'; that fools shall be afflicted because of 
heir transgressions ; and that whoso re- 
useth instruction shall destroy his own 
yul. By listening to these admoni- 
ions, and tempering the vivacity of 
uth with a proper mixture of serious 
hought, you may ensure cheerfulness 
br the rest of life; but by delivering 
ourselves up at present to giddiness 
ud levity, you lay the foundation of 
asting heaviness of heart. 

== 
COMIC SKETCH. 

Some men speak before they think ; 
thers tediously study every word they 
utter. Some men are mute, from hav- 
ng nothing to say; some should be 
ute, because they say nothing to the 
urpose. Some men say nothing to 

eir wives, and others would be ex- 
temely happy if their wives said ne- 

ing to them. 

There are a set of persons who con- 
inually ransack the dictionary to puzzle 
heir friends, & to pass for men of learn- 
ng, by using obsolete words and techni- 
al terms, which they frequently misap- 
bly, to the exposure of themselves and 
be diversion of their hearers. 

One of these word-grubbers was in- 
tmed by a friend, that a certain gen- 
eman had fallen from his horse, and 
‘ceived a severe d/ow in his stomach, 
thich, it was thought, would cause a 


athering. This valuable piece of | 
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news he immediately carried to the 
Barber’s shop, with a very unnecessary 
alteration of language; for this dealer 
in hard words said, that the squire, in 
the fall, had received a contusion in his 
abdominal parts, and “twas thought 
*twould occasion an qdscess. [Friend 
Razor was not Jong possessed .of the 
learned information -befere a customer 
came to be shaved. The towel was 
scarcely tucked under his chin, and my 
friend Razor employed in beating up a 
lather, when the usual question of what 
news? was asked. “ News!” says Ra- 
zor, “ why aint you heard the story 
about the Squire?” “ No,” answered 
the other. “ No!” said Razor in sur- 


prise ; “ why he fell from his horse yes- 


terday, and received such a confusion in 
his abominable parts, that tis thaught 
will occasion his edsence.” 

T’OTHER BOTTLE. 

I don’t mind your taking a few glas- 
ses of wine in company, it cheers and 
emivens, promotes mirth, spirit, and 
conversation ; nay—if you car: bear it, at 
those times Tom, I don’t much mind 2 
whole bottle. But as you value your- 
self; and as you value my friendship, 
beware “ of t’other bottle.” In all my ex- 
perience in life, the mischief has been 
done by “t’other bottle,” It is t’other 
bottle makes us drunk, quarrelsome, 
stupid, stay out late, keep bad. compa- 
ny and bad every thing. 

= 

A certain Hibernian lady had a cus- 
tom of saying to a favourite little dog, 
to make him follow her, “ Come along 
sir.” A would be witty gentleman 
stept up to her one day; and accosted 
her with—* Is it me, Madam, you call- 
ed!” Qh, no sir,” said she, with 
great composure, “ It was another fup- 
fy I spoke to.” 

= 

Some thieves met a man, robbed him, 
and bound him in a wood; just after, 
they met another, bound him also, and 
laid him on the other side of the hedge; 
when one of them cried out J am un- 
done, Lam undone! The other hearing 
him, begged most heartily that he would 





lcome and undo him too. 
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The following lines are the composition, || When biting frost rides on the wind, 
(with a small degree of corrective aid) of}|} Bleak from the north and east, 
a youth of this city, when only Nine, years || And wealth is at its ease reclin’d, 
and five months old. See Port-Folio, 1809; Prepar’d to laugh and feast : 
Vol. I. page 450. When the poor trav’ller treads the plain, 


ON AN ERUPTION OF MOUNT ETNA. |}, i a: a: 
When Etha’s dreadful throat begins to roar. os ae a the 5 ape Mt iting 
The people fly, affrighted more and more ; oe 

; ‘ : When poverty in vile attire, 
The wasteful lava, burning as it goes, (foes. Shrinks from the Bitiar blest 
Hurls dire destruction both on friends and peed c enna pres, Poca, 


: : : Or hovers o’er the pigmy fire 
The impetuous torrent nothing canwithstand, And fears it wilt one oat : ‘ 


And shrieks and groans of victims fill the land, || -when the fond mother Hugs her child 
Gates, houses, towers, and palaces give way,|| Still closer to her breast ; 

And all that once was great, now melts away.|| And the poor infant, frost beguil’d, 
Thick smoke and flames, so dismal to be seen, Scarce feels that it is prest : ‘ 
uh Like vivid lightning’s quick and glaring|| Then let thy bounteous hand extend 
ue gleam ; Its blessings to the poor, 
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And burning flakes, like flaming metoers fly. |) Nor spurn the wretched, while they bend TI 
And glide like comets, through the darkened |} _All suppliant at your door. the 
sky. — nets.” 
The burning lava, from the mountains sides, EARLY LIFE. x a 
Into the sea a fiery river glides, ily is, at first, berun a 
It makes the deep to boil’ and lash the shore gg de ee — feel 
And distant lands re-echo to the roar. While that same sprightly morning sun, her 
Neptune, the sovereign sea-cgmpelling God, || With which we first set out to run, fixe 
Starts at the sound, and quits his green abode, |} Enlightens all the place! Cha 
Finds the fierce elements embattled there, How fair the first ideas move, the 
And scarce can rule them in his sea-shell car.|| That wander in our mind! : Rate 
Such are the dire effects of Etna’s rage, Hlow full the joy, how fair the love, . 
And such the wars her boiling lavas wage ; Which does that early season a? ind 
Forth bursts the stream, earth trembles with Like flowers the western wind ! nar 
the throe, Our sighs are then but vernal air, mer 
Fires flash through air, and ocean heaves But April drops our tears ; ay star 
below. +. L. c, || Which, swiftly passing, all grows fair, fet 
a wostihiss While Beauty compensates our care, 
n° THE JEWESS AND HE : And youth each vapour clears, W 
Poor Mistress Levi Bow ‘ard pny But, ah ; preherre alas: hes climb, pal 
Who rushing to obtain the foremost seat, Scarce feeling, we ascend, . cing 
In imitation of th’ ambitious great The gently rising hill of Time ; . am sile 
High from the gall'ry, ere +e play begun, From whence, with grief, we view that primé Sal 
ie He fell all plump into the pit, And all its PRETEEN len: 
tthe Dead in a minute as a nit : «Y 
Wie In short, he broke hig,pretty hebrew neck ; “ico 
ae Indeed, and very dreadful was the wreck! If there exists a charm more dear Ch. 
by The mother was distracted, raving, wild— |} Than beauty’s daz’ling-<ye, cid 
wii Shriek’d, tore her hair, embrac’d and kiss’d |j It lives in pity’s generous tear, anc 
ie her child, And virtues’ hallow’d sigh. aie 
:f Afflicted every heart with grief around. For by that tear, the souls refin’d es 
a Soon as the show’r of tears was somewhat || That flows at pity’s call; are 
Mer past, For by that tear, the souls refin’d hac 
Md Ard moderately calm th’ hysteric blast, That heaves for others thrall. wh 
ay She cast about her eyes in thought profound : flic 
i And being with a saving Knowledge blest, re] 
: She thus the play-house manager address’d : CONDITIONS. fan 
fi k ‘* Ass Mosey no haf see de show.” — payable quarterly in advance. . ha 
ie sine t the close of each year, a title page, in- 1 
Hy CHARITY dex, and list of subscribers will be given. oom 
yey ; Philadelphia—Published by Tuomas G.@ nO 


When raging storms deform the air f 
And + at 4 of snow descend, Conpre, jun, No. 22, Carter's alley, opposite # he 


ide 2: Mr. Girard’s Bank—where Subscriptions and g 
7. ae Pere sce a and fair, Communications will be thankfully-received, 6 


can ncaa) ean 
od ae er he 








arn az = 


™ 


a Oe, 


f 


oo 
aS 


